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"Some day I expect to see the sanitarium wagons chasing along Broadway like the old doc catcher; did,
nettine- - Percv. fhe Millionaire's Son here and there and rushinsr him awav to safety."
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"Times Have Changed' Says
Miss Young. "Once It Was

Forgiveness and Wealth
Ever After! Now It's the Sani-

tarium for Him and a
Decree for Her! Papa

Has Grown Wise!"
pears ago the occupation oj

rSH TxilHanaires' sons was
lucrative tme for the gifted

and oeotUiful chorm girt Wealth, he-po-

the dreams of avarice, automo-- ,

tiles, pachts and residences abroad were
theirs after the first paiafal shock of en-

counter with their husband's family,
was over.

But gradually a great change has
come over this industry. . Son, instead
of forgiveness and an. increased allow-
ance, gets a free ticket to a sanitarium
and a business-lik- e statement that his
divorce win be secured without detail
Daughter-m-la- instead of a share of
the millions and a trig to gap Paris, ts

By Se Ycmzi
tare changed sol

THINGS my corner of the dressing

oar cave at the Casino, soiae--

of a heart"
"Hearts nothing. It ought

And I said:
. k o nuiioek. That stands for what

millionaires do to their sons bo marrr
as stage ladles!"

Things have changed so! PfP8,!6
io stern and crueL I wantgrown

chorus girls now that there's nothing
Ten years ago well, itn It any more.

"wJUTSot. to Mr. Dillon "s chorus

rirls can't afford to waste time now with
daffydillies and millionaires' sons" I wrote

I knew a millionaire's son last Winter.
frank. I reallF loedn .np tr. be real wl TTa OOlif

him. but Ms latner cut uv """r ."Lri'i
"If you don't stay away from
l wr vtn nut 01 ine ooubqi njm. w

ZT--L mw hack! And Til tell
the butler to kick you out if you try!"

And that cruel father would have done
body, maybe props, has chatted bJack
letters on the whitewashed bricks. "Nut

I'm glad and sorry It's there. Glad, be-

cause it is a constant warning to us girls
not to let our hearts run away with our
brains. Sorry, because it shows things
HAVE changed so!

Whenever I or any of the girls who come

to see me look at that black sign. "Nut
Dillon," we stop and think it over. I had
a narrow escape and I put down my rab-

bit's foot and pat my shoulder three or
four times while I'm making up.

Maizie Dekwp my partner, said last
night after I'd done It: "Sue, you've left
some rouge on your shoulder; but, of
course, you don't mind, for it's the shape
It We both knew It Ten years ago he
wouldn't have kept up kicking, but now
he would.

The boy was in college and his father
would have taken him out He would have
turned him Into the street without a dol-

lar, though he owns a million dollars
worth of New York stores. So we stopped
seeing each other. What else was there to
do?

Might have been happy Just on love?
That's all rot love doesn't pay carfare.
I don't believe a girl frcm a rich family
who ran away with a poor man was ever
happy. She probably was for a time, but
when the novelty of having a husband
wore off and it doesn't last long when
there isn't any money--r why, then, all the
things that girl has had for the asking all
her life and didn't have then, came up and
made her hungry. They'd become a habit
rou see.

handed a divorce decree end
ticket to Hoboken or Harlem.

So a few daps ago pottng Julian
Dillon, son of Johr. Dillon, Xew York de-
partment store millionaire, announced
that he had married, after a vigorous
pursuit, Miss Sue Young, a fair member
of the chorus of the "Kiss Walts."

poung Mr. Dillon was violently
taken into custody by his father, and is
now safely awap in some retreat.

But Miss Sue Young indignantly de-
nies that she ever was or could le so
careless as to marry poung Dillon.

Here she describes the decadence of a
once lucrative profession, and sounds a
warning to her sisters that things have
changed. '

'-- made his will in
my favor," says Vida
Whitmore, "and all
he had to leave was
debts." THIS is Miss
Whitmore thinking:
over man's deceit.
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--now, it is the same way with a chorus
t.rl She doesn't make much money. But
she's entertained a lot She has automo-
bile rides, and fine dinners, and good
wines, and jewels. After a while she
thinks she can't get along without these
things. They get into her blood. And she
can't! If she does she's unhappy. Love
can't fill their place. And it's the same
way with a millionaire's son.

And so I gave him up, even though it
was hard. We quit seeing each other.

After that along came this mutt That's
what the girls call the fellows they don't
like. When they do like them they call
them "kiddos."

I met Joe Dillon at Churchill's one night.
I wasthere with some friends and they
introduced us. He took me to dinner three
or four times. After a while he told me
that I was the girl he was in love with.
He asked me if I would marry him.

"Will your father forgive your
I asked.

"Sure," he said.
"Never, v never!" I answered.

"Fathers aren't like that any more.
I wouldn't take a chance with any
millionaire's son unless his father
asked me. You'd soon be in a
sanitarium."

The next day was Sunday, and he
asked me to go out motoring. There
were some boys I knew and I took
along Russie she's a friend I used
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chorus
afford

waste our
these

Dillies of

Says Miss Sue

Young THIS Is

Miss Young. "Pa-

pa has grown too

to go to school with in Washington as a
chaperon. We never got to Boston.
When we reached New Haven Dillon
insisted upon getting married. I
was disgusted, and said: "Wait a
few days." He said: "No, sow's the
time." We went around the town trying to
finf a Justice of the Peace. I'm so thank-fu- l

to those boys because they tried not
so find a J. P. It got late and Russie and I

went to a hotel and the boys went out and
stayed with some Yale pals. Next morn-
ing Dillon called me up and I asked him
If he wasn't glad he wasn't married, and he
said no. But then I'd gotten my ideas back
again and it was all off that time.

First thin-- knew I heard about his sister
Adrianne and some college boy iriends try-
ing to kidnap him in an auto while he was
waiting for me at the theatre. Then his
house called up and asked if I knew Joe
had broken his engagement with a nice
girl for me. Then I saw he had announced
he was married to me and that his father
had put him away in a sanitarium. Then
I said: "Sue, you were dead right The
old days have gone. What can a poor
chorus girl do against papa's new idea, his
millions and his sanitarium friendB?" So
Wold Joseph's folks to be sure to keep
their boy at home, or I'd have him put
away myself. -

- My dears! What an escape! To think
that just for the foolish idea of "being
game" I'd have married him at New Ha- -

Listen to This Cliorus from
the Mourners' Corner:

Y husband has been from
When my husband told his mflKooaire that he had married
me he said. 'You're crazy. and had him locked tip in a sani

It whs first time Roy had been crazy! I leave it to any
one who me even those who have seen my photograph whether 2
man would have to be crazy to many mcf

Mrs. Roy Pierce, formerly. "Lady Betty" ChapaaaB

I'M through I guess George tried hard enough to earn a avmg bat it
J isn't in htm. The Evmg-makt- stulf is left outvof milioBaires sons.

No, I'm back to the stage and forget I ever had a husband sired
by a miltonake. If he'd been of middle class stock he might have beea
able to care for roe. The very words 'raSionakes sons' make me 3."

Mrs. George Mulligan, formerly Van

VE finished. I've engagedi to get out of trouble by a
mother heard he liked me

out We were married and tried

stolen stolen.
father

called
knows

going
good

Bessie Ness.

go. I went back to the music hall stage to support Harry and me. She sent
him back to an asylum. I'm through. Minions are stronger than maids, espe-

cially merry, merry maids."
Mrs. Harry Rbeuutrom, formerly Edna Lofttu.

HAD kaowa Mr. Hal two

"I you never find them out ust3
me everythiBg he possessed.

word,

tarium.

thing but debts. He got to pawn ai jewels I bad, saying he didn't
want to see them about as reminders. He promised a twenty-fiv-e thousand
doHar pead necklace m their place. That necklace was a dream. So are
millionaires' sons, now."

Mrs. Mandev3e de Marigny Hal, formerly Vida Whitmore.

Fve gone back to the stage, not became I wanted to. bat because
I had tot My husband did the best he could, but a mXonaire's
Stile boy can't do much. I had to take the big end of earning the

living for us both. I cooked our meals on a gas stove and washed our small
pieces and hung them on a window pane to dry. I tried Irving on hatf of seven
dollars a week. And I'm back on the stage where aB gkls who many mSfion-akes'so- ns

are liable to find themselves.
Mrs. WSBam Schwencker. formerfy Mae Murray.

yilLLIONAIRES are troubled with a worse loss of memory man a
IV8 man who dodges his taxes or the corespondent m a divorce case.

They forget all about the time they were young and a gW's eyes
made their hearts jump. Their hearts turn to leather as their pockets fil with
money. I can forgive Tom for he is a boy. only eighteen, bat I can never for-

give his father for taking him away from me. Thank heaven I have a good
mother-in-la- w and she takes my part and gives me a home. If only she and
Tom's falter weren't separated we might be happy yet"

Mrs. Thomas Franklin ManviBe. Jr., formerly Florence Haber.

girls

time
Daffy

Million -

s on s,"

The troubleHe was so persistent

SofdrSg for a minute and think, or.

if tw can't think, remember!
it was so different-y- es.ago

fivl Jre So But since then there's only
Hi SSe that's turned out well, and
??, hasn't been so very happy.
$ Sfi Kny wlth g- -

nh yes and the girl from "Havana" who
married' Secretary of State Knox's son. I

Ws all right But two swallows
oeucTo - tKo. ,.tdon't maKe a oummw, " CrVencouragement to mase us uiiua.enough . . aIj war o era In
.ii-- . fsftk tne sniuu umi wj &-- .".

--There's Florence Huber. Poor Flo! Shs
married a fellow she met in the lobby. He
TtWrommy ManviUe. He came up to her
Tfter matinee and said: "I like your

fT And she answered: "And I like
vniirs " That was the beginning. In two
davs "they were married. But what hap-rine-d

la about ten days, when his dad.
"Asbestos King" Manville came back from

"Walt here. dear, till I get
Tn'sent" Bald hubby. And Flo waited

and waited for a week. The IHtle dove-

cote oi Riverside Drive was given up. be-

cause there wasn't any money to pay the
rent and father wouldn't come across.
Flossie 1" left to weep, and Tommy, hyp-

notised by papa, says he's willing to di-

vorce the girl he married last June.
And Mae Murray. Every time a girl

feels her head whirl around when a fellow
gives her the soft talk she ought to sit in
a corner and iwk at the wall and think of
poor Mae. Ana Mae was out of the chorus
and doing show girl stunts when she met
Willie Sehwenker, son of the New York
nt1Hvnaf ro And now the girls can ner
Mrs. Silly Billy, for. tho igh slnwnar--
ried a millionaire's son, latner was --stingy
and Mae had to do the family washing and
cook their meals on a gas stove, and the
two of them lived on $7 a week he earned
as a chauffeur. And his father a million-
aire ten times over! Did she quit? She
did.

But that's not all. Look at Edna Loftus!
One of the prettiest girls that ever walked
Broadway. She got engaged to Harry
Rhelnstrom, son of an awfully rich Cin-
cinnati distiller, and his ma got scared be-cau-se

he'd spent 10,000 dollars In presents
for Edna, though she was a millionairess
herself, and chased him off to a sanita-
rium. Fine for these millionaires, isnt it?
Making out their, own brain and blood are
crazy. Wonder if the doctors ever ind
out the boys inherited it from pop?

Then Edna got him loose and they tried

f -

me That's the

the

1

me the
me

a lawyer to get a divorce for me. Itib going
jump through the divorce hoop, Harrys

and had him sent to a sanitarium. I got him
chicken ranching. We couldn't make it a

years when we were married. That shows
you marry them. He made a wil leaving
That was funny for he didn't have any

the simple life and making their owa way
independently on a chicken farm la Cali-
fornia. Mamma Rhelnstrom got Harry away
and it was the sanitarium again for him.And the way "Lady Betty" Chapman was
treated would make your powder rag weep.
They say she jiKefl a baron, one of theRothschilds, for Roy Pierce, the son ofMillionaire H. Clay Pleree. of the Standard
041 Company. She married him, good andfast but what has become of pretty Bes-
sie? Dished, bounced, down and out! Hisfather said to Roy when be asked formoney for his wife, a paltry twenty-fiv- e
thousand dollars, "You're crazy.-- and offwent Roy to a crazy house, just on thatevidence and because he smoked a fewcigarettes, and the padlock's still on Roy
and the klbaehTin Bessie, for the raarriajte
has been annulled.

Look at Bessie Van Ness. She marriedGeorge Mulligan, the son of the multimill-ionaire. Hved in the house In Jersey wherMcCurdy died, and all that, and what didda do or George? Took her Into their
' "' her oniamentthe hearthslde? Nunno! Althoagh Georsapretended tr take carbolic add in nisfath-er-- ioffte father wouldn't relent Notpapa. Hesald: "You've got your chows

gjrikeer her; bat you won't get anything
Well. Bessie, not befn St PnonJrh ttake In washing and George not makingout at giving her three square meals a davshe had to shuffle off the marring honda!

Shes threatening to sue her father-in-la- w

for alienation of

ttr? &" 1V one sWbusTm
there's Vida Whitmore. PoordaarVida! You must have been if

didn't hear about the bad TLt ??
Sne married Mandeville de Marl- - n--n
sor of a fabulously wealthy NVw v,v--
and cousin of Duke of Villanbrosa. " '"
did she get All her lovely diann ""aJ
rubles in

--vo auuvnwu. A. SUIT TOT McroM. u
cause Hall was in such a hurry toinarrvher he completely forgot he was still mar-rie-dto somebody else. Oh. dear!

Some day I expect to see the sanitariumJragons hasrat along Broadway like theold dog catchers did. netting Percy
millionaire's son, here and there and rush!
tog them away to safety. We won't care,They're a nuisance now papa has discov.arod the padded celL

"Why. son, why did you marry her?""I was just craxy over her. dear papal"
"And you're still craxy, son!"
Ding! Ding! Down, goes the curtato amHarold'a struggles.
Nevermore the sketch fe played out!


